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	1. Chapter 1

Chapter One

It was a hot day in the savannah and the red sun was still high above Pride Rock. The lions did their best to ignore the heat under their paws as they entered the den to welcome the new arrivals. There were twenty adult lions in this group, making their pride the largest in the savannah. One dark auburn lioness strutted in with a tall dark beige cub beside her. They went straight to the back of the den where a golden lioness with golden eyes was cradling a tiny ball of tawny fluff.

"Hello, Nafasi," the golden lioness greeted her friend.

"Dafina, I've brought Sarabi to meet the baby," Nafasi replied.

"Ah, come closer," Dafina instructed the cub. "This is Sarafina."

Sarabi looked at Sarafina curiously, and then the baby opened her large teal eyes.

"Beautiful!" Nafasi crooned. "Our daughters will be sisters, just like us."

Months later, cub Sarafina was running, struggling to keep up with teenaged Sarabi. The older cub was chasing a rabbit.

"Sarabi! Wait!" she called.

Sarabi stopped and watched the rabbit escape into a hole. The younger green eyed cub nearly crashed into her.

"Sarafina, you need to be faster if you want to join the hunting party," Sarabi scolded.

"I'm trying but my paws get tired," the little cub whined.

"No excuses. Someone as small as you needs to be fast," she chided.

"OK." Sarafina pouted.

Suddenly, they heard muffled voices.

"Sssh," Sarabi ordered. "It's Mufasa. Let's hide."

Sarafina followed her pride sister and hid in the tall grass. Through the blades she saw Mufasa and his younger brother: the two princes. Mufasa, the oldest, was a teenager with golden yellow fur, a red tail tuft, and a small red mane. His younger brother was a brown cub, exactly Sarafina's age, with a silky black tail tuft. He looked exactly like the king, while Mufasa was a male version of the exotic queen. Sarabi and Sarafina waited until the princes were directly in front of them, and then they prepared to pounce.

"Hello, Sarabi," Mufasa called.

Sarabi sighed. He ruined the whole thing.

"You can never surprise me," he laughed.

"I guess not." She frowned.

The younger prince stood by laughing until Sarafina leapt out of the grass and pinned him.

"I got you Sundjata!" she laughed.

"Get off me!" he shrieked.

"Never!" she sang and forced the other cub to fight her.

"Mufasa, make her stop!" Sundjata whined.

"I'll save you," a very small voice announced. It was an even younger cub with a brown dorsal stripe. She crawled onto Sarafina's back and bit her ear. Sarafina cried in pain and backed off the young prince.

"My hero," he said sarcastically.

The younger cub beamed with pride.

"Let's go home," Mufasa suggested.

During the walk home everyone was very quiet until the young cub walked up next to Mufasa.

"Prince Mufasa," she said.

"Yes, Zenobia," he replied.

"Are you and Sarabi going to get married?" she asked innocently.

Sarabi blushed.

"Someday…" Mufasa hesitantly replied.

Sundjata laughed until Mufasa turned around and glared at him.

When they reached the entrance to Pride Rock; Mufasa could tell that Sarabi was unhappy. So, he ordered the "children" to go on without them.

"Why, so you can kiss your girlfriend?" Sundjata laughed.

Sarafina chuckled too, until the older cubs frowned.

"Let's go," Sundjata urged the girls.

Once the cubs climbed up, they dispersed into the village of lions. There were cubs all around, acting silly, and lioness resting on the ledges. Zenobia ran straight to her mother and began bragging about how she "saved Prince Sundjata." Sarafina shook her head, and then someone snatched her up by the tissue in her neck. Immediately, she recognized the scent: it was one of the twins. She looked to her left and there was his brother. They were dark lion cubs; the same age as Mufasa. Once she demanded to be put down, he dropped her onto his brother's back. Then they took her to a ledge where Dafina was waiting.

"We found her!" they said as they left.

"I wasn't lost!" Sarafina cried.

"Those two." Dafina shook her head. "Did you have a nice time with Sarabi?" she asked.

"Yes…but then the boys showed up," Sarafina sighed.

"Well, all of the older boys will be leaving soon…except for Mufasa," Dafina replied.

"Really? Why?" Sarafina asked.

"Because, my darling, they have come of age. They must prepare to start Prides of their own," Dafina explained.

"When I'm grown up, will I have to leave too?" Sarafina faltered.

"Of course not," Dafina laughed, "A proper lioness stays with her Pride for life because she is the heart of the family."

_The heart of the family_. She thought. "What does that mean?" she asked.

"You'll understand soon," Dafina replied, "Now come, it's time for dinner."


	2. Chapter 2

Chapter Two

As everyone assembled on the grass, Sarafina was ambushed again by the twins. They took her over to the food, so that she was one of the first to eat.

"Do you like it?" one twin asked.

"We helped with the hunting today." The other smiled.

"Yes," she replied, "hippo's my favorite."

"Great!" one twin said.

"We wanted to do something good, since this is our last day here," the other explained.

"Don't forget about the ceremony tomorrow, OK," one insisted.

"I won't," she promised.

Once the twins walked away, the other young cubs joined Sarafina. They prodded her with questions about what the "big kids" said to her. So, when the time came, Sarafina made sure she was first in line for the ceremony. It was afternoon, and the sky never looked so clear. Sarafina stood alone in front of Pride Rock with the wind hitting her back. She was so cold that her fur stood on ends.

"Sarafina!" she heard a lioness call, "That is where the lionesses stand." It was Queen Almasi. She came over with Sundjata and led the cubs to a nearby tree. "You may watch from here, but don't climb too high," she cautioned.

The cubs extended their little claws and climbed up the umbrella tree. Then, they watched as the lionesses gathered in a semicircle. Soon, eight young lions assembled before Almasi and the other lionesses to receive a blessing. Sarafina scoped the group until she saw the twins. They looked so determined, and serious that she barely recognized them. Immediately, the lionesses began chanting. Fifi was expecting something sad, but instead Almasi sang about how the strength of the great kings was in each of the boys and they should continue the legacy of their fathers. On the peak, King Ahadi stood with two dark lions. They were Fifi's father, Shujaa, and Zenobia's father, Ndugu. Sarafina noticed their faces were like stone. She wondered what they felt. She looked down again and the young lions were venturing deep into the savannah. Tears began pouring from her eyes, and then she felt Sundjata wrap his arm around her. As he held her close, she heard him sniffing. He was crying too. The rest of that day was a blur.

In the morning, Sarafina walked around her home noticing an unusual stillness and quiet. She felt the absence of her older pride brothers. Before she could allow the feeling to sink in, Sarabi came to her and insisted they go out and practice running. She led Sarafina into the savannah and they stalked a flock of storks until Sarabi gave the order: "Now!"

Sarafina pounced at one but it started to fly away. Still the lioness cubs did not quit the chase. They tailed the flock until it was higher…higher… and at last, out of sight!

"Very good, Sarafina!" Sarabi beamed with pride.

"Really!" she replied.

"Yes." Sarabi nodded.

"It felt like I was flying." Sarafina whirled around with her front paws in the air.

"You were," Sarabi cheered.

"Hello ladies," a familiar voice said.

They turned around and saw Prince Mufasa.

"I was wondering if you two would like to join me for a walk?" he asked.

Sarabi's face lit up with a smile. She immediately followed Mufasa, and Sarafina hesitantly tagged along. The younger cub had no idea what was going on; she paid more attention to the silent glances between the older cubs than the scenery. When she looked up, they were at the waterhole.

"Sarabi, this is the place where we learned of our engagement," Mufasa began. "Back then, I was too young to understand my feelings for you. I behaved as if I was ashamed. But now, I want everyone to know how much I love you."

He raised his right paw, and suddenly a flock of hornbills came and showered Sarabi with violets. She blushed while Sarafina awed. It was the first time that Fifi had even seen such a grand romantic gesture. Many other animals were gathered around watching, but Sarabi did not notice anyone but Mufasa. Now the two of them were in their own little world. Sarafina giggled when Sarabi began hugging her prince. Then, something completely changed the mood.

A small voice came out of nowhere and called Mufasa. Everyone turned and saw Sundjata with little Zenobia clawing at his tail.

"She keeps attacking me, so will you take us to find some small animals like mice? PLEASE!" Sundjata begged.

Mufasa and Sarabi both looked surprised. Before either of them could answer, one of the hornbills flew down and landed in front of the young couple.

"I'd be happy to chaperone the young hunting party, your highness," she volunteered. "I'm sure young Sarafina would be glad to join us as well."

"Thanks, Zuzu," Mufasa replied.

"My pleasure." She bowed.


End file.
